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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N: Hi guys! I wanted to write about Logan in high school... He totally got in a fight! Wah! Hehehe...**

* * *

><p>Logan Walker sat dejectedly in the front office, waiting for his father to pick him up. He had just gotten into a fight and was now suspended for a week, but so was Jeffery. He hated that kid. He had always picked on him and insulted him, and he had always tried his best to ignore him. But today he started saying things about his mom. That was when he finally snapped and punched him in the face, breaking his nose. Logan was covered in Jeffery's blood and a bit of his. He wasn't hurt badly though, just a few bruises and a busted lip.<p>

He was 15 years old with light blonde hair and chocolate brown eyes. He was pale and had a fair complexion. His father, Elias Walker, was part of a special unit in the armed forces known as the Ghosts. The Ghost team consisted of 5 members- Elias, Merrick, Keegan, Kick, and Riley, who was their German shepherd. Logan and his older brother Hesh would become Ghosts when they were old enough. Elias was a stern man, but was understanding enough in certain situations. Logan was worried about what his father would think about him getting suspended. He knew he would be angry but he was praying that he wouldn't get a lecture. He hated those. They were terribly long and boring, and he just couldn't sit still for that long. It was impossible!

He hoped he wouldn't be too angry...

* * *

><p>The Ghosts were all hanging out in the living room of Elias's house, watching a movie and eating pizza. Hesh and Logan were at school, so they didn't have to worry about bothering them with all the noise. They had gone to a meeting earlier that day, but now it was over and they all had nothing to do, so they had come to their captain's house to have some fun. They were all laughing and talking when suddenly, Elias's phone started ringing.<p>

"Oh man... it's the high school." He said, making a face and leaving the room.

They paused the movie and listened.

"I wonder what's up. Maybe Hesh got in trouble!" Kick said, his eyes growing wide.

"Why do you always blame Hesh first when the school calls? He's not evil, you know." Keegan laughed.

"No, but Logan is less likely to get in trouble. He's quiet and minds his own business most of the time." Merrick explained.

They all nodded.

"Yeah, that's very true."

Riley barked and licked Kick's face.

"Ewww... he licked me." He whined, wiping his cheek off.

They all laughed at his expression and Elias came back into the room. He looked upset.

"Logan got in a fight and is suspended for a week." He said, leaning against the wall.

Everyone's jaws dropped and silence filled the room. Kick was the first to recover.

"Oh come on! He's the sweet one! I thought it was Hesh for sure!"

"Why did he get in a fight?"

"WHO WON?!" Keegan asked excitedly.

Merrick glared at him, his hazel eyes sparkling with anger. "This isn't funny Keegan."

"Yes it is, cause Kick thought it was Hesh but it's Logan and his face was hilarious."

"Guys be quiet." Elias said.

Everyone turned to look at him.

"Yes, he won. He broke the kid's nose."

There were gasps all around the room and Riley barked.

"Oh my god! What'd he do that for?!"

Elias shrugged and said, "They didn't tell me why they were fighting, just that he was suspended and I had to come pick him up."

"Dang... I didn't know Logan could be so mean." Kick pouted.

"Is Logan okay?"

"Yeah, he's just got a busted lip and a couple bruises."

"Where did they fight?"

Elias pinched the bridge of his nose.

"The bathroom. What am I supposed to do with him?"

"That depends on why he was fighting. If he has a good reason, I'd just leave him alone." Merrick said with a smirk.

"True. Well, I'm gonna go get him. I'll be back in a few minutes, you guys can just hang out here."

"Okay! Bye!" They yelled.

They heard the front door shut and a few minutes later, the car start.

"I mean, he _is _15. 15 year olds get into a lot of trouble." Kick smiled.

"Tell me about it. Hesh has gotten into so many fights..." Keegan stated.

"I know, but I didn't expect Logan to! He's the sweet one..."

"Well he _was. _Now he's getting into fights in the bathroom." Merrick said with a grin.

* * *

><p>Elias sighed as he turned into the school parking lot. He had no idea what he was gonna do. Logan would be out of school for a whole week and he had work to do. He could always bring him to base with him, but he'd probably be bored all day. He'd have to sit in the rec room and play video games or watch tv, which was okay at first but after a few days it got boring.<p>

He got out of the car and locked it before heading for the high school entrance. When he reached the front office and saw Logan he couldn't help but worry. The kid was covered in blood, but it didn't look like it was his. Logan looked up when he walked in, then nervously looked away, choosing to look at the floor instead. Elias sighed and spoke with the people in the office before signing him out.

"Come on, Logan."

Logan sighed and got up, following him to the car. Elias waited until they were well on their way back home before speaking.

"Why did you fight?"

Logan looked at his lap and played with his hands.

"I'm waiting."

He went to speak then hesitated.

"He... he called mom a slut."

Logan's mother had died shortly after he was born, so the topic of mothers had always been a sore spot for him. Elias sighed and thought about it. If someone had said that about his mother, he would have punched them too. After several minutes of thought, he decided that Logan had fought for a good enough reason and wouldn't be punished.

"Okay... but did you really have to break his nose?" He asked, raising his eyebrows.

"Sorry." He replied with a shrug.

"All that blood is his... right?"

Logan looked down at his clothes and sighed.

"Yeah, most of it."

It only took them a few minutes to get home. Logan walked in first and almost screamed when he was tackled by several people.

"Logan!"

"Why were you fighting with people?!"

"Aaaah! Why are you covered in blood?!"

"...G-guys... you're squishing all of m-my... internal organs..." He gasped.

"Oops."

Suddenly the weight was gone and a hand grabbed his and heaved him onto his feet. He gasped in a few quick breaths, just in case they decided to attack again.

"NOW TELL ME WHAT HAPPENED! I'M SO CURIOUS!" Kick yelled while Riley barked and happily pranced around the room.

Logan laughed and plopped onto the couch. Elias grabbed his arm and lifted him off.

"Don't get blood on the couch! Go change!"

He sighed and left the room to change.

"Are we ever gonna get to know what happened?" Keegan asked, practically bouncing up and down.

Elias nodded and glanced at Logan's door. "A kid called his mother a slut. I guess it pissed him off."

Everyone was quiet. No one really knew what to say.

"Just don't mention it. He'll be fine, but I'll probably have to bring him with me to base this week. He can't go to school and he can't stay here because I don't want him here alone. Knowing him, he'll find a way to get into trouble."

"Yeah, that's true. I can babysit if you want, make sure he doesn't wander off. I don't have much to do this week." Kick offered.

"Same, I can help." Keegan said.

Logan walked in and heard what he said. He leaned against the wall and made a face.

"I don't need to be babysat. I'm not a baby, I'm 15."

"Yes you are! Come here baby!" Kick said, putting his hands out and making grabbing motions.

Logan rolled his eyes and stayed where he was.

"Oh, I see how it is. Baby can't walk yet." He said getting up and walking over to Logan, who squealed when he picked him up and carried him to the couch.

"You scream like a girl." Keegan giggled.

"Least I don't look like one." He muttered.

Everyone except Keegan burst out laughing.

"Hey! Elias, he's being mean to me!"

"You said something mean first."

"But... but that's not fair!"

"Girls say that a lot." Logan mused.

Keegan gave up and just pouted. They all watched a movie, but after a while they got bored. Logan and Riley were cuddling on the couch, while Elias did some research. The rest of them were sitting around talking, no one really paying attention to the movie.

"So... today was interesting." Merrick said, thinking over everything that had happened.

"Yeah, I think Hesh will be home soon. I wonder if he saw anything."

"Nah, he was probably in class."

"He's gonna freak when he sees Logan's face." Kick laughed.

It did look pretty bad. Bruises had formed along Logan's jaw line and cheek bones. His busted lip was still bleeding a bit and he was paler than usual.

"I bet he still has a headache." Keegan sighed.

"Nope, I gave him pain meds." Elias called from the next room.

They all looked at each other, then got up and walked over to the couch. Logan was asleep, using Riley, who was also asleep, as a pillow. They were both snoring lightly and it was adorable.

"OH! That's the cutest thing I've seen all week!" Kick squealed.

The other three looked at him.

"You're such a girl, Kick."


	2. Chapter 2

**A/N: Hi guys! Suspended was supposed to be a one shot... but Axis1 literally begged me to write more, so here I am. Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Logan laid boredly on the couch in the rec room. He was going to die of boredom if nothing exciting happened soon. Elias had told him to stay in the rec room unless he had to go to the bathroom or something. He also said not to wander around... but he was just so curious! He sat up and glanced around, then stood and headed for the door. He heard voices from down the hall and turned back in the opposite direction, but was too late. Kick laughed wildly and ran across the room, tackling him before he reached the couch.<p>

"Hi Kick." He sighed.

"Where were you going?" Kick asked, narrowing his eyes suspiciously.

"To piss," he lied, "did you want to help?"

"No, you pervert!"

"Then get off."

Kick sat back on his heels and looked at him.

"You're mad. Why are ya mad?"

The other Ghosts filed into the room and gave them weird looks. Riley just sat beside them, content to watch. His masters were weird.

"Uh... were we interrupting something?" Keegan asked.

Logan shot him a murderous glare.

"He was escaping!" Kick yelled.

"I was not!" He protested.

"Yes you were! You were gonna wander around base!"

"I already told you I was going to the bathroom. And if you don't get off I might just piss on you." He snapped, using the hand that wasn't pinned under him to shove at the older man above him.

"Ugh, fine. But no wandering!" Kick warned.

He got up and kicked his legs out from under him- efficiently knocking him on his ass- before bolting from the room.

"Owww! I'm gonna get you for that when you get back!" Kick shouted after him.

"You just got knocked on your arse by a 15 year old." Merrick laughed, sitting down in a chair by the tv.

Keegan laughed too. Kick glared at them as he got up.

"Go fuck yourselves."

"Mean!" Keegan said, pouting and tracing an imaginary tear down his face.

Kick flipped him off.

"Stop it, there's children in the room." Merrick said, gesturing to the door behind him.

Kick looked up and a smile found its way onto his face. Logan's eyes widened and he turned tail and ran, Kick on his heels. Merrick and Keegan just chuckled.

"Those two are like 4 year olds."

"It's hard being a parent." Merrick sighed.

* * *

><p>Logan ran as fast as he could, another set of footsteps echoing eerily behind him. He had no idea where in the base he was now, but he wasn't gonna stop and find out. Adrenaline rushed through his veins, spurring him onward and urging him to run faster. He skidded around a corner and ran down an unfamiliar hallway, grabbing a random door and yanking it open, then throwing himself inside. He tried unsuccessfully to slow his breathing so he wouldn't be heard. There was a hysterical laugh from behind the door, then the footsteps disappeared. He stayed completely still for several minutes, barely daring to breathe. There were no sounds from outside. He opened the door a tiny bit and peeked out. Nothing. The hallway was clear. He smirked and walked out... only to be tackled. He yelped in surprise and a hand covered his mouth.<p>

"HAHAHA! I win!" Kick squealed excitedly.

"Lemme up." He grunted, the words muffled by Kick's hand.

"But I won, right?"

He nodded in defeat. Kick smiled triumphantly and stood up. Logan jumped up and ran away while he was distracted.

"HEY! GET BACK HERE!" Kick screeched, giving chase.

Keegan and Merrick were still just chilling in the rec room. They heard footsteps down the hall and looked up, both knowing who it was. Logan bolted into the room and dived over the couch, hiding behind it. Kick ran into the room and stood in the doorway panting, his eyes scanning the room for his young friend.

"I know you're in here..." He said, advancing into the room and looking under things.

Merrick and Keegan were unsuccessfully trying to stop laughing. Finally, Kick got to the couch, leaning over it with a smile when he saw Logan.

"Hey there."

Logan screamed and tried to run, only to have Kick grab him and shove him onto the couch, sitting on his legs. His arms had fallen first and were pinned under him, rendering them useless. He looked desperately to the two older men for help, but they just laughed harder.

"Damn it! How much do you eat?! You're like a fucking cow!" Logan yelled angrily, squirming and trying to pull his feet out from under Kick.

"Do you guys hear anything? I certainly don't. It's so nice and quiet in here, isn't it?" Kick asked his friends, completely ignoring Logan's struggles.

"Yeah... totally." Keegan said with a grin.

"Nope. I like it when it's quiet."

Riley just barked.

After a few minutes of this, Logan got tired and gave up. Elias walked in, coffee in hand, and gave Kick a look when he saw what he was doing.

"Why are you sitting on my son?" He asked, raising an eyebrow.

"Well you see sir, it's a very funny story. He was wandering around base so now-"

"I was n-"

Kick reached over and covered his mouth.

"Shhh! You're disrupting story time." He whispered, putting a finger to his mouth and gesturing for silence.

Logan glared at him. He was gonna kill him when he got up.

"So anyways he was wandering, so now he has to sit here."

Elias took a sip of his coffee and gave him a look that said, 'oh really?'

"Are you sure? Because I happened to see a certain soldier who looked just like you chasing him around base. Am I mistaken, or was that you?" He asked, waiting patiently for an answer.

He didn't get one. He received a shout instead as Logan bit Kick's hand. Kick leapt from the couch, holding the throbbing limb as a small trickle of blood ran from the set of teeth marks indented in it. Logan jumped on him and put him in a chokehold, dragging him backwards from the room with an evil smile. They watched silently from their positions.

"Well that was interesting..."


End file.
